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affected as to fall down on a couch and cry violently
for some time. He says he had in some degree made
up his mind to the change in his own situation, and
thought he had almost reconciled himself to a retreat
from pubEc life; but when he heard the King's situa-
tion, and the posture of affairs in England, it gave
another turn, he says, to his mind directly. He set off
immediately, and the poor messenger, instead of resting
at the end of such a journey, rode back again night
and day, ordering Mr. Fox's horses; and they reached
London together in nine days. At Lyons he heard the
King was dead, but heard the truth at Paris. Mrs.
Armstead is following at more leisure. It seems extra-
ordinary that such a man as Fox could be from Sep-
tember to November without receiving one line from
England, or knowing there was such a pkx;e in the
world, and that no man in England should know with
the least certainty where he was for several weeks.
This, I think, could hardly happen to the most insig-
nificant man among us; for there is nobody who has
not some one or two in tHie world as insignificant as
himself to whom he is significant; but Fox, in the
first place, wished to be lost, and was afraid even of
looking at a newspaper, for fear of finding some reason
there for interrupting the pleasure and the leisure he
was enjoying. He never asked for a newspaper, either
foreign or English, the whole time of his absence,
except once, and that was to look at the Newmarket
article; and when he had seen that he did not read
another word. He found there that his matches were